16       WITH THE SWAMIS IN AMEMCA

far away, it is sharp as the edge of a razor and
hard to pass over; dangerous is that path for
mortals to tread/'   Has any one found it
different ? It is therefore that the Rishi added:

"Arise, awake, seek out the great ones and get
understanding/' Shall we then not be filled with
love and devotion towards those who stretch out
a helping hand to us ? Can our gratitude ever
repay what they have done for us ?

Gradually I became acquainted with my
fellow-students, an acquaintance which in some
cases has ripened into close friendship. These
were happy days, these early days of sincere and
enthusiastic search for wisdom and realisation.
There was so much to learn, to read, to discuss.
It was a new life, a quickened life, a lifting of
the mind into new regions of thought and being.
We were on the alert. Every scrap of informa-
tion, every new book or picture was to us a
source of real happiness and inspiration.

We heard about the Master, Sri Ramakrishna,
how he had struggled and wept for his Divine
Mother, how day and night he prayed for Her
vision, how he forgot food and sleep and even
his body in his yearning search for Her; and
how at last the battle was won, the body was
subdued and the Mother revealed Herself in all
Her glory. What inspiration we drew from the
account of that holy and perfected life ! And
then came the story of the greatest of his disciples,
Swami Vivekananda, whom then we had not
met. How swept onward by a spiritual torrent